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"Then decorating my hat with a military feather, it was 
placed upon Nancy's head, and she was greaUy elated when 
the operator showed her her portrait.·~ 

HART, Nancy. Pew West 
V"lTginians were aware that they 
had a famous spy as a native until 
Leslie's Weekly for May 26, 1910 
ClJrned the story of a pan she 
pilIyed in the Civl1 War. The story 
~as by Marion H Kerner, a Civl1 
11'", telegrapher, who had reasons 
1'1 remember Nancy because it 

as because Of her that he spent 
~"It In a Confederate pnson. This 
V Ihe Ilory that alerted Welt 
",,'lln lanr lQ the fact that there 
1I <I been. spy 1ft theIT mid.lt, but 
lit 'I 1'1".1 lar, !flT '~Cf)gnitv)n 
.. 4; h, Ihen Nancy hJol bun 

, triJ~~ IIIJ M~nfJMrf Knob 
'1 'L 

( r I II {,' &,ll', & "". 
I I III , 

transferred to Gauley Bridge. 
Nter a short stay there , was 
ordered to proceed to 
SUmmersville, W. Va. On leaving 
Gauley Bridge, one of my 
comrades, Isaiah D. MaIZe (!lOW 
living in Philadelphia), remarked 
to me, "You will come baclc by 
way of the South." He was a true 
prophet, as will now be explained. 

Nter a Ie dim .. and penlous 
nde over ruged and uncertain 
palhs, we emerged f,om the 
den.vly o( the mounlam forest 
inlo the more cheed , lid 
Ln plnn, .unbglll bICb peleJ us 

e tu med 0 r hor • heads 
II)", rd Summenyill. on I"" 
b",.oJ (1, bUll I mPl < , 
I pOrted 10 lieu. n.lnt· DI , 



William C. tarr. who comman.eled 
th' detachment of about SJ . ty 
cffe tive men of the i.nth West 

uginia Regiment stattoned. at 
tltis po I, the main body of wIDch 
I had left at Gauley Bndge. 

olonel Starr's headquarters wa 
in a pretty, two-story and attic 
frame dwelling, which had be.en 
hastily abandoned by It 
occupants upon the approach of 
the "Yankee troops. " Nl the 
comforts of a happy country 
home were in evidence here. The 
parlor fumiture was plam, bu I 
comforlable; the walls were 
a domed with engravmgs and 
co lored prin ts or chromos 
indica tive of the artistic taste of 
the family; the dining-room. 
kilchen and bedrooms were well 
equipped. The large front room 
on the second floor, which 
formerly had contained a double 
bed, was now fumished lvith four 
single cots, which were used by 
Colonel Starr, Captain Davis. 
Lieutenant Stivers and mysel f. 
The dou ble bed had been 
relegated to one of the two attic 
rooms, for whatever emergency 
mighl arise. It was unexpected 
when il did arise. 

The li ttle ga rden back of the 
hOllse had been stripped of all 
vegetation, so it became necessary 
for LI S to resort to a little foraging 
for whate ver fresh vege tables OUr 
appetites might crave. One warm 
J uly day , in 1862, a foraging 
party, made lip of COlo n"l Starr 

Plam Davis, two o rderlies and 
myself, tnrted o ut in search of 
such table lU xuries us Our garden 
Iwd ceu'ed to supply . We had 
betn ou t aboll l Ihree ho urs when 
mok. wa di,covered uscending 

lrulll the vull"y below, indicating 
h.,bltatlo n. In Ih,' directio n of 

Ilw IOukr w ~ Klaidl"d our hone. 
IInlt '")U1l ~U lUr In Inl lluhJn . in 
"""I .. I Wh Ic h WO!. two 
"Ullin. jll 1It.lldNI tuudly flPpd 
n I.'U hllli lUfII hf'lw tm twu hi, 

• 

bowlders which bOd 
for that PUfpo n flsh~ 
Us approaChing itt "''hr. lll.Y"'" 
cabin and b'arr..

ey ran "'10" 
wooden door .ft.r~h tbe b."llot 
the en bin. We w .Ill ... '",:::",,-', 
old woman peerin th. r.~ of 
little binged "indO!' ~:~th : 
of t!te d or, and h on. ~os. 
exclwm to tbe girls. "Tb"~ Itt, 
are upon us!" Lieu", • \ a 

tarr di mounted fro~":'tC<>lOl\t1 
and gently !;nO(; 'ed II sholl< 
door. bu t "'ceiling no :in tht 
he knocked more v;go:''''''. 
After several. V<lin atten\PIS t 
went to the WIndow, and assu . 
the .old lady that ur miSSion ~ 
a fnendly one, she was P<<Slladtd 
to exchange some of her !!lido 
truck for the liberal supply of "'~ 
we 0 fCe re d. Thi impc>rtlJ\t 
commodity was scar e and Yfty 
expensive in this reg; n. as .... n IS 
all over the South. 

When Our sacks were filled, we 
were about to remount our bones 
and return to Summersville, "Ilea 
Lieutenant-Colonel StalT dn" 
from his pocket a deSCription oil 
young gir l, named Nancy 1fIr~ I 
rebel guide, fo r whose capture till 
governme nt had offered a tibenl 
reward. He handed the paper to 
Cap tain Davis, and after a brief 
consultatio n the two returnecl to 
the cabin and, dismoUllIiIII. 
approached the youna ~ ~ 
had resumed their com ~ 
Lieute nant-Colonel Starr laid 01 
hand gently upon the shoulden 
one of the girls and said, .. 
Nancy, at last we've lOt ~I" 
.. My God ," she xcJaimed. 1_ 
not Nancy Hart! What IN JGII 
going to do with m ?" WitIl !WI 
unconsciou ''On~ 'on f~ die 
prJ's own lip there 
further hesitation. She IIICI 
companion w r u::t:~ .• ~ 
SUOIOI novUl and Inc. 
• dUaplllat d old lMalIdiIaII • 
~ d Conn fly III • 1M 

'.pe uld ha - ...... -
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• • ,,\,mplls of fhe IIIOltlltums 
~,~r'rM fllt' vigil.IIlCC of the gUlirds, 

h ) l"llll:oI.IIIt1) pnlrolled the \\ ( . I 
l'Uthhnll 011 lWei SH 1..'. 

Tht' I't'rsonal comf rt of 

I'm"-'nt·rs of wllr. ~vlls t~ot 3. Sl~~ject 
M ·.rious . ..:onSJ ern I Ion . In hlc;>sle 

turt'luh'nl tlllll.!S, n p it ~ In W Ie 1 
III S\'C'U1\' them bemg more 
m1f~)rIJnt. But here were two 
oun8 women, untlltored and 

MARION H. KERNER 
The United Stales military 

telegraph operator who was befriended 
by Nancy Hart until he double-crossed her. 

possession and is reproduced 
(herewith). 

~fk·UUut\·d. it is true, but stil l 
Iht')' were, wQ!nen •. nnd their 
ronilition tn 111Is miserable o ld 
buUding e>..cited my sy mpathy. I 
thought of the vacant attic in OUr 
ttt'.!IdQuartf'rs~ and appeliled to 
Colonel tarr to transfer his 
prisoners t o thi s more 
romfortable abode. After much 
rersuasion the colonel consented, 
and the transfer was duJv made. 
To while away the dreary hours of 
tb~1C imprisonment, I supplied 
them \\,;Ih sewing material and 
illustrated papers, which they 
couJd nOI read, but they eagerly 
studied the pictures. They were 
abo furnished with such dainties 
as the sutler's wagon afforded. 
.. d I did what I could to allay 
thru (ears. 

During the day the door of the 
room Occupied by the girls was 
kept open, so that the guard 
p atrolling in front might keep an 
eye on his charges. No restriction 
was placed upon conversa tion 
with the girls, but the guards were 
not allo wed to enter the room. 
Nevertheless, Nancy mnnaged to 
win the co nfidence of one of 
the m so far as to secure his 
musket. probably in order to 
convince him that she could 
sho ulder jt as well as she had ever 
shouldered he r rifle, with which, 
she said her skill had enabled Iter 
to (urnjsh the hOl11e with nil sorts 
of ~ll1e. Inrge and smn,lI . Ihat 
uboundetl in the mOllnWInS. No 
Sooner hnd she grllsped the 
lIIusket in IIt'r hnnds, h~wcvcr, 
(hlln sit ", stepped back 111 Iht" 
Tuum (1I1e.! IIflinM if 10 her 
!lhOllldN. fllcll . IIrr 1I11 rlrtl ~"' II 
dr ad ut hI ro~t. (lIId Nan), 
JII/lI ll'IIM UVN Ill'! hml)' . ruslll'd 
tluWrI\I.1II uilil \HlI I II Ih~ t" trn . 

One day an itinerant 
IlIIbrotypist came along, and by 
P<rlllil,uon of the colonel r 
eo.:oned Nancy out to the wagon 
~~ lUard to have her picture 

-U"n, She had never seen a 
before, and became very 

.~ ex.ued when a ked to sit 
'"VR Ihe In rument, which the 
'ilol tud (t>cused upon (I 

III e'mp 11001 She was 
ltd of II harmlt nc on ly 

Irt ID)' P lure Wli 1:lktn, Then 
,,:~lm:' Illy 1 ... 1 with. mlillary 
J\ it.. Pllccd uJ)(:)n 

I d nd h \II I f(rt~ fl y 
I tJ ' .. 1m .fww d 

.... ~ Pc'Jrl, U 'h ph.turr W~ 
.. • Utile ."n, I Ii ~1Itt1.'" nd Lrlll II SI 01 It· 
~<>tii" ... , ft I 0 rI OJ( h ~ k 

ft I hll III 111)1 



146 

ANCY HART ESCAPING. A drawing by Millie Anderson for a C & p 
Telephone Company series of hlStoncal sketches used as mailing pieces. 

where she mounted Colonel 
Starr's borse, and, without saddle 
or bridle, ned away before the 
sleeping officials could possibly 
realize what had happened. This 
.... about four o'clock in the 
morrung. The next thing we heard 
.... the alarm rrom the outposts, 
but aney had escaped, leaving 
ber unfortunate companion 
bc:lund, who related to US the 
QIturnllances or the shooting of 
t ht JUilrd JUIt as ahe had 

IIlIOkd .t with her Own 
I)n, hod oye . 

"n wtre: immedlBle ly len t in 
", Ihe hili. c h." ot Ih root 

::~I~~ mt)U(II.,ln IN~' clClltly 
the: rru1Un l.lin wor 

n ry c1lrt. (Iun, hUI no 
n unhl "Or HUnOI"", 
t I, h ,.. , d I III • 

II li'..ln , J4(" JU', .. Not1.~~::.~hl' .1,., ltunSt. 
01 \ JOI II II r. 

,t .J'IU'I, 

and without m u c h resistance 
captured the entire force, 
including one Dr. Rucker, for 
whom the Confedera tes bad long 
been looking and whom they were 
anxious to capture on account of 
his Union proclivities. Even the 
men at tbe outposts were dragged 
into the net and lined up in front 
of headquarters for the march to 
Dixie. Nancy had not forgotten 
the litt le favors which had 
shortened the hours of her 
capUvity J so when she saw me in 
the line of pris ners she hastened 
to Major Bailey and lold him Ih.1 
I was 1101 Yank.e, but Ihot I. 
to I W3S n [lMsoncr, and he usht 
tt) I I 11\ 80 W.I h II". .I,ur •• n,'" 
frnm Ih ' lurl, hc ,lll ""rd mt h.) 
IlII:I lth' hUll ~ In el m\ ilr,,"" 

Iy r,. I I h'\"~ht III In <nla.oa 
Ihr ut h.. W,I I" "'dirt" Ih 0\ In 
Itn Ulln~ltr. 1.111 unl rI nr 
trl,.., "~It tn Ilunwnt . tu h J, 

till In I,l .. " Ilu I lhd JnLt 
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'i llj.l it tllltkr on army blun kcl 
rl!lt.:·h , Ih NW over Illy arm , rnade 
\\/IH \ lY down Ihe tumpike in the 
",I) ~11"on of Gllufuy Bridge. I had 
l 'ft" " , 

. ·t)ded 3 bO il I II 1m C W l e n I 
J'ro\>~ In ttlL' place where the wire 
l';UIlC '" 

my I, . . angJng fee l 
they Were bein and they fell as if 
hea vY we' h g held doWn b 
!lQWcver. a I ~O~~ ' Fortunatet: 
~mpressed into s~ry. Wagon wa~ 
tnvalids were tu b~C~' and the 
we rode the rem~ ~d Into it and 
to White SUlphUr Sn er of the way 

atl hcen e ll I b~ tI~ e en~IllY to 
h -n'nl cOlllmunlcation wIth the 
~~in body. of the ~egif!len~. 
PIKing my mstrume nl In CIICU)t 

"
' , "founding the Summersville 

J I • h ' "0 K" side. J rOl~dnd t e \Vue . . to 
G:lulcy Bn gc. 

While i.n the ;Jct of reporting 
Ihe capture, I was surprised by 
half a duzen mounted men, who 
IJPproached with carbines leveled 
at me and ordered me to desist. I 
promplly obeyed the order, and 
likewise accepted without 
hesitation their pressing invitation 
to join them in a little excursion 
back 10 Summersville. When the 
case was reported to Major Bailey, 
be new into a rage and with an 
oath threatened to "shoot the 
little Yankee traitor. " "But Nancy 
ag:rin came to my rescue. What 
she told the major I never knew, 
Ill" he put me under guard, and, 
" my comrade at Gauley Bridge 
bad predicted, my face was turned 
loward Ihe Soulh. 

W. marched over those rough 
-nlain palhs aU day and until 
Ion, afler sundown before we 
roached a spol where it was safe 

'''I for the night. 1ltis was in 
.. open pIece of ground o n Ihe 
~nt.JUlJide fa, away from Ihe 

'"PIt., Which Our escort 
"'.dtd for fe., of being 
III ~k'n by OUr Iroops. Several 
.....; ",Id",,,, wer. Wllhou l 

I 1'>01 I·.r. .nd Ihey 
f d "'Hh IoI)rc 1 •• 1 unlli we 

IIhtu leJ m;,tr\:h Then 
II>Ounl ~ un lI .... r nd 

!'o:.~;:'" t .... 1 .d unhi '" 
P , IN I II hwo.r 

11.1 .MI. '11.1 

General Lor~nngs. 
Command her ng was in 
Dr. RUcker i~' ~~d after securing 
the Prisoners they os an d feeding 
C1uistia~burg. whe~earC~~d Us to 
hustled In to a cattle t. were 
to LYnchburg fair grO~~dsan~ sent 
m e t Frank Lamb' eref 
~rummond, Charlie Moor~r~~~ 
e~ry Buell, members of the 

gruted States Military Te'egraph 
or,?s, who had been captured 

prevIOUsly. From LYnchburg we 
were sent, on August II th to 
BeUe Isle and thence to Ubby 
Prison, where we remained until 
paroUed on September 14th, 
1862. Frank Drummond's prison 
diary of August 3 1 st , 1862, 
records that the st reet guards had 
orders to shoot any prisoner 
whose head appeared flush with 
the window. One of the operators 
forgot himself o ne day and leaned 
out to view the James River. He 
drew back as he sa w the guard 
raise his gun. When the shot was 
fired , we heard a commotion 
above us and la ter learned that the 
ball had passed through our 
ceiling and killed a sergeant who 
was sitting o n 3 table III the room 
above, four or five feet from the 
window. . 

One day an o ffieJa ' of the 
prison came into our rool11 an~ 

lied oul Frank Lamb. Frank 
Drumm nd tlenry Buell. Manon 

, . r!"d us to the KerOl'r. tic CSeO , d 
ufflce WhCfll we Wl'TC confroffi"!t" I 

' IV' d' lot' 0 I t:I by e4.'n~ml 11\ n . Ihi' offkr-
wI.II hJt.I Iilk-en u~ Into , 

II \\ h\ \\\ 
vUhJcu In) IIHIUIT h lit ~nCln;Jt('J r .. p. f ,Ur,,,,' 

01 I II II .. h 11 

" Ji ll 

Wff ,,· .. lIrd . U '\.', tur l.I 

Illn (htn. hour hh~~lt"h" hJd 
(uuh·,Jr, .. '" Irl('tthlP 
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hl'l~ 1I ('o ll vktud of hei ng II spy, nnd 
" lUI Wl1 III lghl b" . subjecled to 
w h ntl'ver punishmen t the 
"Vn nkrt' ~ovcrnl1lent" imposed 
lipon 111 111. nnd meantime would 
1)(' held as hostages pending 
l1('golinlions. AI last a broad 
officia l form was produced, 
t'onlnining our descriptions nnd an 
obligalion for our signature under 
oath. "This," said Winder, "is a 
parole; sign iI and prepare to 
return to YOllT homes. n After each 
had sig ned his name, it suddenly 
nashed upon us that Charlie 
Moore was not there. We could 
not leave our comrade behind. A 
search of the record disclosed the 
fact that his name had been 
inadvertently omitted. After Some 
delay the official departed to 
bring Moore. 

, cnern l to • 
cautioned h' ger S Off' 

h'l Irn t o ICt 
W 'e he to ld h ' t' nd ' nd 
brought fort h e t c StOry 'I""r 
immediate nec;O~gh Cash r:hlth 
t()-omorrow When Illes. ··CC)~ OUt 
up," sa id the You get Cit III 
"volunteer's retun\,~enetal. 'il: 
to t he hearts of t brou ... t · 
despondent knights ~~ htller I: 

We pu rc hased ne~ e key. 
the store of Saks & outfit, II 
Seven th Street. We made Co .•.• , 
respecta ble ap pea r quite, 
follO Wing day When :"nc. tlte 
the offi ce of General St entered 
the greeting we received :r. and 
fraternal and hearty. The ~~'!II 
of Our capture and impriso IIta 
were told by each One in ~":.t 
and we were provided Vritb 
railroad passes to Our resJleCtI" 
ho~e.s, where anx ious hearts were 
awrutmg Our retu rn. 

Returning to our ward we 
packed up our belongings and 
took passage on a wagon to th~ 
James River, where the United 
States steamer New York was 
waiting to take aboard the 
exchanged and paroUed prisoners. 
We made no landings until we 
reached Annapolis, where we were 
put ashore and left to shift for 
ourselves. Our first thought was of 
the telegraph office and a message 
to t h e War De pa r tme n t 
announcing OUr arrival and 
destitute condition. Arrangements 
for OUr transportation reached us 
with orders to report a t the War 
Department. We were a sorry 
looking lot of tramps. at on e of 
the . party cared to prese nt himself 
unlll dIVe ted of his veteran 
co.tumt which had bee n wo rn 
dunng impnsonment. There was 
no w· y to overcome OU( modesty 
but to raasc money by h ok r 

r<>< k. 
Ittr lon& Ihscussi n os t 

way nd mt.n. On. o f the 
Li, I v 11101« .. 11 to &0 to 

r I 11)0 'til t r, irnc ml 
rlnt.nll nt o r m.lat ry 

~;;:;~r~~~. I tI,n un h hJPP' ,t 
'J h 1.11 flU .... \1 

Nancy Hart, the prime callie 
of my priso n ex perience, was 
never seen aga m by me, and she 
has probably passed away lona 
ago. 

Note: Miss Gladys Vaughan of 
Kesslers Cross Lanes supplied Ihe 
Leslie's Clipping for this work. To 
set history right, she added some 
facts abo ut Nancy Hart's life. 
After the war she married Joshrul 
Douglass and bore him rwo SOIll, 
George and Kennos. Nancy 's but 
public appearance was shortly 
before her death. and at the cowt 
house in Le wisburg to testify iJt 
behalf of Kennos who IOIIIS 
charged with the kz1ling of Tom 
Reed at a dance ill Trou t V.III!Y. 
Dr. William P. Rucker. a bnm."t 
lawyer alld physician who li'NIti 
near KeSSlers Cross Lones ilt lIN 
bend of the Gal/ley Ri.er A:1t0_ 
fo r years as th~ Rile ~ /HIHI. 
ue/end d Acnno .. 

N~fI" " }fa" IS ""nl!ti .,If 
I(~nnltlgs An ob /II Grrelt";" 

( 'VI/n t l ' If" gra.,fO IS "' ,. 
f m ttc'n' ..... h~~ tiff" Me"".., 
1~""I \ />uTl ed Ih~" JM .... At ,., 
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- the hill stood the 
,.lI,t ~ s plantation home. 
t!a nn' gu known today of the 
\ JrhlrtK s {aml1y. Buried there, 
IfJnnl'1j~on Humer of Richwood. 

(,10. IS ned {he /ire rower which 
Hr mon the knob and became so 
."us O~ed with the memory o[ 
IDf

atua
, and so engrossed in her 

~; :~~t he asked to be buried by 

ht' #~~TMAN, Mrs, I. F ., acti~e 

HATFIELD W 
the Years, mUch OMEN. Over 
about the maJe has been Written 
Hatfield clan Whrnembers of the 
t hat ear 1 0 tOOk part in 
bl~Od~lettinorgy of 
Halfleld-McCoy f d g - the 
has been ""':d eu . But nothing 
. d' <HO..I concernin h 
Ln orrutable Wives f th g I e 
breed of men. 0 at stalwart 

My purpose is I . 

PO litical and elYlC work LD m b . U bur Co un ty, was om In 
s!'Lsbury, Maryland .. She 

dualed from the UruverSlty of 
~Iand School of Nursing in 
1965 and in 1970 moved to 
Buckhannon with h.er hUsband, a 
!WJOon in that CIty. She was 
"ti,~ in Ihe 1972 gubematonal 
campaign of Jay ROckefeller, was 
an officer in U pah U,· FlYing 
Stmce and was associated with 
Ihe Upshur County Health 
Planning Council and the 
Women's Counselling Service at 
... 51 Virginia Wesleyan College. 
s],. soughl election as a delega te 
10 the Democratic National 
Convention in 1974. 

deserved tribute t 0 pay a nchly 
Pi~neer women _ ~h~~e t of those 
Elizabeth, wife Ofa eW'!'cy 
Anderson Hatfield illiam 
known as"e " ,common 
DeVil An ap, seCond On of 
kill f se. and the most deadly er 0 the feUd. 

More than 30 years have 
passed Slllce I last talked wilh her 
but I still regard Nancy Elizabeth 
Hatfield as the most remarkable 
and unforgettable woman of the 
moun tarns. 

In the ~pring of 1924, I was a 
candldate III the primary election 
for the RepUblican nomination 
for atto'?!ey ~eneral , and I wanted 
the Hatfleld IllOuence . Devil Anse 
had died in 1921 , and his mantle 
of leadership of the clan had 
fallen to his oldest living son 
Cap - a power in Logan County 
politics. 

I had met Cap, casually, in 
1912, but I had not seen him 
since that meeting. But his sister, 
Mrs. Betty Caldwell, and her 
husband, lived in my county of 
Mercer, and were among my 
political Supporters. To pave the 
way fo r my later meeting with 
Cap, I had Mrs. Caldwell write and 
ask him to support me. 

Later, when campaigning in 
the City of Logan, I engaged a 
taxi to take me the few miles up 
Island reek to Ca p's home. The 
car st opped sudden ly lind Ihe 
dr iver point e d to a 
comfo rtable-looking farrll h lise 
On Ih c ther sidu of Iha creek and 

,d : . 
... , 1t.II 'S 'ti p 'S hOlli e, flnu th ac s 

Cap 0111 (h"r~ by lil t born." 
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· tl/( '"/1 .fIoml flit' 
" 'tlf tIl rs flllll/turlon home. 
" .,IIfIl

Il
,I:/f AmH1'1J IOdtn l of ,ht' 

\ (l/hltl, . fumil l\ Bll rit'ti I/Jerl'. 
\/J'''''"f;~.l11 III"ilt'f of R it'll wood. 
(1'1

1
, IS ""/ thc' [in' ro wer ",hl ch 

Hr tl/JII ( b 
Iht' kflub ami ('ramI' so 

v> ,m f .. Jt'd with rhl' /1/t>mory 0 
urJ"':;)),' and so t'llgrossf'd ,II her 
~~. thaI hi' usAed (0 bt' burird by 
h(r suit'. F ' 

HARTMAN , Mrs. I. .. acl.ve 
political Dod civic work in 

~ b . Upshur County. wus orn In 
S,lisbury . Maryl and. She 
pduated from the University of 
Maryland School of Nursing in 
1965 and in 1970 moved to 
Buckhannon with her husband, n 
surgeon in that city. She was 
Icth'e in the 1972 gubernatorial 
campaign of Jay Ro<:kefeller, was 
an officer in Up sh ur Flying 
Strvice and was associated with 
Ih. Ups hur County Health 
Planning Council and the 
Women's Counselling Service at 
West Virginia Wesleyan College. 
She soughl election as a delegate 
10 the Democratic National 
Convention in 1974. 

IIATFI ELD WOMEN. Over 
Ihe yours , mllch has been written 
IIbOlil Ihe mnle members of lhe 
11 111 field c1un who look part in 
Ih at carly orgy of 
blood-Ielting the 
lIalfield-Me oy feud . BUI nOlhmg 
~!lS b~en srud concerning the 
mdo nutable wi.ves of that stalwart 
breed of men. 

My purpose is to pay a richly 
d~served tribute to one of those 
pl~neer women the lnte nne 
Eilzabelh, wife f William 
Anderson IIntfield, COmmOn 
kno;.vn as .. ap:' second son of 
Devil Anse , nnd the most dcndly 
killer of the feud. 

More than 30 years have 
passed smce I last talked w.th her" 
but I still regard Nancy Flilabeth 
lIatfield as Ihe most remarkable 
and unforgettnble woman of the 
mountains. 

In the spring of 1924 I was n 
candidate in the primary' election 
for the Republican nomination 
for attorney general , and I wBJlted 
the Hatfield influence. Devil Anse 
had died in 1921 , and his mantle 
of leadership of the clan had 
fallen to his o ldest living son 
Cap - II power in Logan ounty 
politics. 

I had met Cap. casually, in 
191 2, but I had nOI seen him 
since that meeting. But his sister , 
Mrs. Betty Caldwell , and her 
husbnnd, lived in my coun ty of 
Me~c.er. und were among my 
p IttlcuJ supporters. To pave the 
way for my laler meeting with 

UP. I had Mrs. aid well writt' lind 
Ask him 10 supp rt ml'. 

Lfli r, when cfl mpnigning in 
the . City f Logan, I eng,,~ed " 
taxI to tuke tilt' the" few mill'S up 
IslotHl C'rlJck 10 (", 'S It Illt' . nu' 
car SI ' pped Sli ttll'nly fInc! Iltl\ 
dr Vllr 1' ()intl'tI to n 
cOlllro 'l nh l t.\~ lIQ~illg fur n, hOU~t' 
Oil tlllI o tllel si d.., of I htl l'r~,,\J... nnd 
\ltlll ' 

" I hlll'~ ( 't1 P'~ tHllIW ,w d Ihul's 
( '1A 11 0\1 I I h~\ t ~\ "V tlu' hn', n .. ' 
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NANCY EUZABETH (MRS. CAP) 
HATFIELD (1932). 

I told him to return for me in 
two hours. 

Cap saw me get out of the car. 
and, as I crossed the creek on an 
old·fashioned footlog, I saw ltim 
fold his arms across his chest and 
slip his right hand under his coat. 
Later, I noticed a large pistol 
holstered under his left arm. Even 
in that 13 te day . Cap took no 
chances with strangers. When I got 
within speaking distance, I told 
him my name, and that I had 
COme to SOlici t his Support in my 
CUm pllIgn for attorney generill. lie 
&a\lt me a hearty handclasp nnd .,d . 

.. Iy Sl'ler, Mrs Ca ldwell 
"'rhl~ UJ .. bout you BllI, let's go 
h, th hou • my wire IS Ihe 
poiJlt( n '" uur hllnlly .. 
h (.p ~.I' rrlU\;lllnt to ~OIIlI1lIt 

Itntcl f .. , r.rly·' nUL NUIlCY 

: IIIU hrt h 
th"Ullhl Hlht'IWI\(' 

, Y. C P lit' 'tU If, I" ,llhlfl 
4, "lIh III I Ih11111 rtth't! 

l.tt.'d nlll 1'1) LH,j rrlllnh'll' 
'·" -'111 . ""'llh t 4.,' 

approval. I tlnl;Y Eill
a me I he accOntpanYing ~tb Clvt: 

unpublished PhOlogr~Ph."tof ... 
Devil nse Clan In of lb. 
rephotographed It ~d sen~ 963 I 
to Willis Halfield (nurn L - I POnl 
. ) I u.::r" picture, on Y SUcyivor of De lt1 
nse, who mnde \11 

identifications. Nancy Eliz.a~:bbt 
numbt:r 16, and the bab\. in hIS 
lap is her son, RObert Elliott be" 
April _9, I 97. Therefore lh'" 
pho tograph must have been ~ad t 
la te in 1897, or early in I 9 t 

A few months after Cap's 
d~ath ~August 22. 1930), lhe West 
VirginIa newspaper Pliblishe-rs and 
editors held their annUal 
convention in Logan. I was invitt'd 
to address the group at a morrung 
session . Tbat same day, Sheriff 
Joe Hatfield and his broth". 
Tennis, younger brothers of Cap, 
gave an ox-roast dinner for the 
visiting newsmen and their guests. 
The p,icnjc was held on a narrow 
strip of bottom land, on Island 
Creek, a balf-mile below the old 
home of Devil Anse. 

I a te lunch with Nanc), 
Elizabeth and her sister-ill-law, 
Betty Caldwell. After lunch, 01 
Ute suggestion of Mrs. Caldweli. 
we three drove up the creek to the 
o ld ho me of her father _ Devil 
Anse. It was a large , two-SIO!,)'. 
frame s tru cture (since destro)'r!.d 
by fire, then occupied by Tenn~.s 
Hatfie ld, youngest son of IXnl 
Anse. . 

The most interesting feature I,n 
t he o ld home wus Devil Anst s 
gun~rooill . ffanging III ng its w,lIs 
Wl'rc n dOlen, or mOTt', 
h.igh-powered riOes, .uHf tl numt-.t'r 
of largl' culihl'r pistols, rJ'l$ln~ 
jrol1l Ihl' 1'1Irht'S( ll) (h~ IJtt'st 
l11odd~ , "I'ht' ()hkr !luns," $.1IJ 
N,IIH..') HI/Uhl.'th, ""t'rl' \I~t'd In 
I ht' h .'IHI .. 

J\ ~ 'A~ ,,-'IUllh'\I, \\t' \h,\r""J;( 
It", 1;111111\ l't'nh'h'r) th.u d,,~ 
UII\\"lliinl) Il\ Ih .. 1C'tr 
rul1unt.tllI\hJ(O ,\\'('rl,_\\kll1, Ih( 
,'Illtl, .rlHllIlls I hth". I1I1H)n. fht' 
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n({III1S he loved and ruled, old 
nl

OU
, AnSC found peace. A 

O/Vl ze stIJ lUC of (he old man, 
Ii c.Sled in It aly (from a 
c ~~I~graph) o~ the finc.st C~rrara 
P ble stonds In majestic solitude 
n~rvc his grave. On its four-foot 
~ °h granite base are carved the 

g es of his wife and their 
n3m h.ld rhirtcen c 1. reno 

OUf nex t stop was at the home 
f Nancy Elizabeth, the same 

~ome where I visited wjt~ her and 
CaP during my campaIgn. For 
nearly three ~ours I asked 
questions and listened to that 
remarkable woman recount many 
of her experiences as the wife, of 
America's most celebrated feudIst. 

Nancy Elizabeth's home also 
held a number of guns, pistols , 
and other relics of the feud days. 
But the most interesting item was 
Cap's bullet-proof, steel 
breastplate, designed to cover the 
entire front half of his body from 
his neck to his lower abdomen. 

" Mrs . Hatfield," I said, 
"judging from the three bullet 
marks on it, this breastplate was a 
great protection to Cap; but what 
was to prevent an enemy from 
shooting rum in the back?" Her 
eyes flashed as she replied: IIMr. 
Lte, Cap Hatfield never turned his 
back on an enemy or a friend." 

"I have read two stories, Mrs. 
HUfield, each purporting to give 
the lrue cause of the feud: 

One book staled lhat it was 
Ibe result of a dispute between a 
McCoy and a lIatfield over the 
o"neCJhip of a hog ; 

AnOlher book sa id thaI il grew 
~: (,r the .educlion of a Me oy 
:. ,br John"'n lIatficlel, o ldes t 

, '()ooVlI AnIC. Is eil her One of 
W ((JIlt' true'" 

• rtl:d t-llht"t .Iury I-S true," she 
~'QI I II" 1t C'uy. liv'd o n Ihe 
be II r "d. fl' ·1 UK R,v,' r unci 

VII t ,·Id h"'rI lin t h. \V"'I 
• r, j (j.- Ifft~ don ' I ~WI III 

I fnt;, r lit" rll lilt' Jtlrl "to ry 
II In h()u~ Wdlltlll 

long after the feud was v 
stories are PUre fic": 0 er. Both 

"Th ... on. e truth ' ., 
"in the [all 15, she continued 

of 18 2· , 
election-day fight betw ' ElD. an 
Hatfield een llison 
Devi] • a younger brother of 

Anse, and three Mceo 
~r?thers. Ellison was shot an~ 
~f~d .. He died two days later In 

re a ahon, Devil Anse and 'his 
clan captured and shot the three 
McCoy brothers. It was these four 
senseless killings that started the 
feud." 

In answer to my in u' 
Nancy Elizabeth said: q lr)' , 

",:es. there had been 'bad 
~lood between the two families 
Since the Civil War. In that 
struggle the Hatfield, were 
'Rebels', - loyal to their Slate 
Virginia . Devi.! Anse organized and 
was the captain of a company of 
Confederate sympathizers called 
the 'Logan Wildcat". They were 
recruited for loca l defense; but 
they left the county long enough 
to take part in the battle of Scary, 
fought along lhe banks of the 
Kanawha River, a few miles below 
Charleston. 

"The McCoy" and their 
mountain neighbors , were 
pro-Union ; and to protect their 
region against invasion by 
'Virginia Rebels' , they organized a 
military company ca lled 'Home 
Guards'. There were occasional 
border clashes between the two 
forces, with casualties on both 
sides. The war ended only 
seventeen years before the feud 
began, and the bitterness still 
existed in the minds of Ihe older 
generation, and they passed it on 
10 their c hildren. It was the old 
sectional nnd political Imtred .. s ~hat 
sparked the fig hl between 1: llIson 
lI ulfi'leI lind Ihe Me 0)' 

hr lill'r,." . I I 
Ntll1cy Fli t.uho th (h.~t:.!IIlCC 0 

{'~li llllltl\ tht' Ill11llbcI" "'lllt'd on 
l'H hl'l sltll' III till' rl'Ut.1. . 

"It \\IUS II hOI dhh' llI~htm,lrl: to 
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me," she said. " Sometimes, for 
mon ths, Cap never spent a night 
in our house. He and Devil Anse, 
wit h ot hers, slept in the nearby 
woods to guard our homes against 
surprise attacks. At times, too, we 
women an d our children slept in 
hldden shelters in lhe forests. 

" But these assults were not 
one-sided affairs. The Hatfields 
eTa ssed the Tug and killed 
McCays. It was a savage war of 
ex termination, regardless of age or 
sex. Fi.nally , to get our children to 
a safer locality J we Hatfields left 
Tug River, crossed the mountains , 
a~d se ttle d here on Island Creek, a 
tnbu tary of the Guyandot River. 

"No, there was no formal 
truce endin g hostilities. After a 
decade, or more, of fighting and 
killing, both sides grew tired and 
quit. The McCoys stayed in 
Kentucky and the Hatfields kept 
to West Virgin ia. The feud was 
really over a long time before 
either side realized it. 

"Yes, Kentucky offered a large 
reward for the capture of Devil 
Anse and Cap. The governor of 
West Virginia re fused to extradite 
~hem because, said he , 'their trials 
In Kentucky would be nothing 
more than legalized lynchings ', It 
was then that Kentucky 's 
gov~mor offered the reward for 
therr capture - 'dead or alive' 
Three attempts were made by 
rew~d seekers to capture them . 

Dan CUnningham a 
Charleston detect,'ve 'th' C'" ,WI two 
,.lOclOnati detectives, made the 
; st attempt. They came through 
in enl~eCk~i an~ crossed Tug River 

SOO 
ght, but the Hatfields 

n captured the A ' . 
the peace sente . ~. JustIce of 
days in Lo' nee them to 90 
'du ,urblO ' ~~{; County, jail Cor 
releu.scd lh peace. When 
t h o (~ oy were told to fOllow 

,uyundot R' 
Jl u nlln l ton a ' Iver to 
mIl.. d " dlSt.nce of 60 "N I n nOf to come back' 

e_ t, I mOn n.mod PhUlips 

led two raids from 
Ha tfield territory ~.ntucky", 
cap~red 'Cotton'top ' t~~ flist, ~~ 
rela tive and su l"'OUnts 
Hatfields d pporter of . a. . an tOOk til< 
Pikeville, Kentuck IIUn t 
hanged. But the :~o~~ere be \\~ 
with disaster at the 's foray tnet 
Grapevine' PhilIi' sttle of th 
h

' . ps, and e 
IS followers e some of 

Kentucky , but ~meScaped into 
where they fell. Were bUried 

"This was the last att. 
the reward seekers H mpt of 
Kentucky never withd owever, 
reward offer and that re.w the 
Devil Anse a~d Cap were 15 why 
ar~~d and on the alert." always 

Mrs. Hatfie ld, your husba 
and his father bore the same gi nd 
names., - ' Willia m Anders~~~ 
How dId they get the nicknam . 
of 'Cap' and ' Devil Anse'?" es 
.. " It i~ very simple," sh~ replied, 

Early In life Devil Anse's name 
was shortened to ' Anse'. DUring 
and after, the Civil War he wa~ 
called 'Captain Anse'. The son 
because he had the same name ~ 
his father, was called ULitUe Cap'. 
As the boy grew larger the word 
'Little' was dropp~d . Also, 
because of their fi erceness in feud 
combats, the McCoys called the 
fat her ' Devil Anse' and the son 
'Bad Cap'. The newspapers took 
up the names, and they stuck. 
Devil Anse liked and cultivated his 
title; bu t, eventually , the word 
'Bad ' was dropped from Cap's 
nickname . 

"Was I afraid? For years, day 
and night, I lived in fear. Afraid 
for my own safety, and fOf the 
safety of my loved ones, Constanl 
fear is a terrible emotion. II takes 
a h.eavy toll , mentally and 
phYSlcaUy , 

"I now think lhat my mOSI 

anxious moments, 3S weU as mY 
greatest thrill came years after 
the feud wa's over. In 19_2, 
Tennis liutfield and another 
deputy sheriff went o"c.'r 10 
Pikeville, Kentucky. to r~lurn a 

·sone• pO 
county . 
".,ted th 
"",,,ivinS 
tJII feUd. 
all'" lbe ......,:; .-., .... 
.... ..".. 
... n-
.,-.~ =.­:...4 
::"-
aid 
::'L«>f!D 

''ClIp 

11070= 
'y..,' 

I*:ce,' 
'lloel J 
'V ... h 
'Then , 

""et him 
him up fo 
spend the r 

"My . II 
Just before 
men met 
Mted ea~b 
tried to . 
once, that 
aodfriends 
aflltd of 
O'ben tbey 

"A(y 
IlIom cia 
:: teD tCe 
, to lee 
lIIto!he . 
'ld)the 
~ .. 
~:­
~j,.,,~ 
'" --.111 
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wonted in Logan "riS O I1~r. While rhere, Tennis 
cou~t~'i,e lIf.:cd Randolph Me oY. 
\'I~lr~ . leader of his clan durmg 
survTn~ (Tennis was born long 
(he ('~:c · feud was over). The old 

kn ow, I alwayS titd ltke that 
can tanke rous old cuss ' 

lifter f delighted [ 0 see ' Devil 
an was . dT ' ,n . oungcsi son 'J an enms 

Anscs Y . h h 'm /11 fhe nigill wit . I . 
sVC "The flex I mornmg, RandOl,ph 

d Tennis Ihnl he was gOIng 
101 wilh him. " want to see 
hom? he said 'and tell him how 
Capi ' li n thai f didn't kiU h.im . I 
glild rr'y Devil Anse is gone, I 
alii 'Sd

O 
l ike to see him. too.' 

wall ,s was worried. lie didn', 
renlU how ap wou ld receive his 
kl~o~ncI1lY. So, he left Randolph 
~ Logan whiJe he came up to Our 
~8ce to consult. ap. 

"Cap listened to Tennis's 
story, and said:. • 

'Does he come 10 peace? 
'Yes,' said Tennis, 'he comes in 

peace.' • 
'Does he corne unarmed ? 
'Yes, he comes unarmcd.' 

'Then I sh.JJ be happy to 
greet hirr: in the sa mc way . Bring 
him up ror supper, nnd he shaH 
spend the night with u .' 

"My nnxious mo ments were 
jwt berore Ihese two s tro ng-willed 
men met. I knew how they had 
"'ted each other; thut each had 
tned to ki lJ the other, mo re lhun 
once, that each had killed re latives 
and friends of the other; and I w.s 
afraid of what they might do 
When they stood face to fa ce. 

"Ca p Bnd Randolrh nher saw t ach Other again. " 
" Mrs. Hatfield, we have talkcJ 

mUch about an era that IS 
gone, fe uds are ended, raltroa~J 
and paved tughway hne COme, 
t he huge Coa l In(.)USl ry hb 
develo ped. churche. nd schools 
are everywhere , anll p 0 Jlll' are 
educated. Now. I Would h~e to 
know sOme thing ub ut you: ' 

Thjs is the brie-r hfe ·Sh."I ry ~"I t 
lhe remarkable and unfC,lr1tl'llllbll' 
Nancy Elizabeth lIatfielll , .IS :;hl' 
related II to me , 

he WitS Nancy Flu:nbclh 
Smilh, called "Nan" by htr f'''"ly 
alld friends; bom in Wayne 
County, West VLrsmlll. Sep t em~r 
10, 1866. (She d.td August .4, 
1942). In her early year, She itved 
"close enough to t he hlO River," 
she said , "to see the big baal, Ihol 
broughl people and good, lip 
from below." She otIended a 
COunlry school threc l1Ionth~ oul 
of lhe year, and acquired the 
ntdilllenls or a com rnon school 
educntion, plus a yearning ror 
wider knowledge. 

Wh ile she was Slill • you ng girl 
her parents moved by plish-b ot 
up the Big Sandy and Tlig rivers 
into what is now Mingo County, 
then Logan ollnly . They se tll ed 
in the wilderness o n Mate Creck , 
neur the site or the present town 

f Matewan . .. 
"Why they made that move, 

said Nancy Elizabe th, ' " have 
d .. 

"My thnU came when I saw 
Ihtm clasp hands, and hoa rd each 
OIl< teD Ihe ot her h w happy he 
.. 10 Ite h.m , They tnlked far 

.. to the n'&hl , and bol h were up 
CIlfy the next morning, cuser to :;:hnut Ihtar lalk., icnni cu me 
.. "UI (JOt n'c,;lock 10 driv~ 
-":"Ph h ck 10 hi Kcnlll c ky 
... ~ Po"P w'lehed Ihtll1 lIlIlll 

never unde rstoo . . 
In her new e nvironment , to the 

summar or 1880, when s h~ .wus 14 
yea rs o ld , Nancy E"z.be l~ 
morried Joseph M. ,Ienn , a 

• "'d hUI ", iRhl lip th 
and (htu .run., kr(l • You 

e nl erprising young advcnturer 
froll1 Geo rgia , wit? had 
estu blishud • st ore tn Ih~ 
1I10ulllllln s. und fI ntcd rufls 0 
bill ' k wn lllllt I gs, und oth~r 
timher "WII Ihe Tllg lind ~IS 
Su ndy'liv(Hs Iu tllu hll!IOOr 11111~ 
M ('fi t I IIsh"r~, Ky . , fin 
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Por1 smouth,Oh;O. their marriage 
Two years a ~~r od murdered 

Glenn was waylru "nBess associate , 
by n former .b~Sl no relation to 
named Bi~ Srnlt

h 
- Smith escaped 

Nancy Ell~abet e'ss and was nev~r 
in to the wildem The 16-year old 
apprehended. 'th a three-weeks 
wido w was left WI ho grew to 

write , and imparted to hi 
meager learning she had ac Itt .the 
in the country SChOOl in qU"'d 
County . But. more imPort Wai't'lt 
instilled in to him her Own aht, SIlt 
for knowledge. unkr 

old infant ~of~r :ears, that son, 
manhood, an M Glenn, was a 
the late Joseph .. the city of 
leading lawyer m 

Logan. II 1883 a year 
On October d'; death', at the 

after her husban Elizabeth 
f 17 Nancy C 

age.o h ' 19-year old ap 
mamed t e f Devil 
Hatfie ld, second son 0 

Anse. the best looking "He was· " h 
young man in the settlement, s e 
proudly told me. d litt! 

But at that time Cap ha e 
to recommend him, except his 

d looks He was born Feb. 6 , 
goo . Civil Wand 1864 during the ar, 

, in a wild and lawless grew up .... ' 
wilderness, where peopl.e were 
torn and divided by polItIcal and 
sectional hatreds and. family 
feuds - a rugged, mountam land, 
witho ut roads, schools, or 
churches. 

When he married, Cap could 
neither read nor write, but he 
possessed the qualities neces~ary 
for survival in that turbulent time 
and place - he was "quick on the 
draw, and a dead shot." 

"When we were married, Cap 
was not a very good risk as a 
husband," said Nancy Elizabeth. 
" The feud had been going On for a 
year, and he was already its most 
deadly killer. Kentucky had set a 
prJce on III head. But we were 
young, he was handsome, nnd I 
"'.' deeply In love with him. 
Ilt"du. he was the best sh t On 
II .. bendtl. und I wn. cOllfid.n t 
11111 he c"uld take cnre of 
hl", ... 11 .nd lit dId," 

.n.y 1111 btlh ta"lhl 
t rid 'HlC' hu\h lid tf.) rf'ud h~r 

uno 

Cap had a brilliant l1lind 
he set about to improve it Ii' and 

ancy Elizabeth bOUght ;"d' "'d 
many books on histol)' "ad 
biography, and they a~d 
subscribed for and read a nurn: 
of the leading magazines of the' 
day. In time they bUilt up a SI1l~; 
library or good books, which they 
read and studied along with the~ 
children. 

A t the urging of Nancy 
Elizabeth, Cap decided to study 
law, and enrolled at the UniverSIty 
La w Sc hool at HUntingdon 
Tennessee. But six months later, ~ 
renewal of the feud brought him 
back to the moun tains. He never 
returned to la w school, but 
continued his legal studies .t 
home and was admitted to Ihe 
bar in Wyoming and Mingo 
counties. However, he never 
practiced the profession. 

Nancy Elizabeth and Cap 
raised seven of their nine chil.dren , 
and Nancy's eyes grew mOISt as 
she talked of the sacrifices she and 
Cap had made that therr children 
might obtain the education fale 
had denied to their parents. B~t 
her face glowed with a mothers 
pride as she said: h · ld en are 

"A ll our CI r Three 
reasonably well educated. d the 
are college graduates, f~m on. 
others attended college bo\~ 

But a to three years. 'all good 
everything else, they are 

• . n and usefu l cl ttzens . 

f th' As I left the haIr" 0Uabl' 
remarkable and un orge I had 
Nancy II"tfield , I know th.~<tn~ 
been in tho prosence o,f, ul~unl"n 
woman n rloa) fornttC 
Qur"n." IIoward B. L'~f 'IIrst 

II orne), (~fnt'r91 
V""nI4, 


